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eee GETTING RED IN THE FACE. 


‘¢We have more faith in the distinct promises of the Chicago platform, not ignoring the many serious defects of that document, than we have in the miserable 
hell-broth of dishwater and dynamite concocted at St. Louis a month ago by a party afraid to renounce its criminal follies, and tasted yesterday at Esopus by a 
respectable candidate, who declares with gusto that its flavor is admirable. We shall, therefore, advocate the election of Roosevelt and Fairbanks and advise the 
defeat of Parker and Davis.”"—New York Sun, August 11th, 1904. 
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[N THE BRIGHT lexicon of experience, the gold Democrat of to-day is 
very apt to be a gold-plated proposition, and consequently a gold-brick. 
* . +. 
THE DEMOCRATS may seek comfort and consolation for their con- 
sciences in the not too pleasant reflection that they will never have an 
opportunity to fracture any of the bundle of promises made at St. Louis. 
* * * 
LTHOUGH PEANUTS are the chief factor in a liquid that passes 
among the unsuspecting for olive oil, it cannot be said with equal 
truth that any kind of a sound political issue can be made of the peanut 
political methods of such a peanut politician and political peanut as is old 
Uncle David, the Parker tamer. 


NDERHILL PARKER is evidently not over-pleased concerning the 
Sun and its criticisms on himself and the platform of Hillism, Gor- 
manism, Belmontism, and an- 
ti-Americanism upon which 
he stands. His spirits are 
ruffled and his temper is per- 
turbed, and he is squaring off 
for business, full of fight, 
while his fiery eyes and 
gnashing teeth glimmer in the 
vagrant zephyr. The late 
G. T. Lanigan must have had 
such a vision of red-hot wrath 
in action when he wrote, 
When once the tiger has 
tasted blood 
And found that it is sweet, 
He has a habit of killing more 
Than he can possibly eat. 
Underhill Parker has not been 
put into a seventh heaven of 
joy by the expressions of the 
Sun; but the Sun has filled 
him with a long string of solid 
lithiated facts that have cast” 
his rheumatism to the four 
winds and made him a high- 
kicking dancer of the first 
class. And that is why he 
is dancing mad and madly 
dancing at a rate which, if 
directed against the -potato- 
bugs on the old Esopus farm, 
would soon put them out of 
commission. Underhill Par- 
ker knows the Sun’s reputa- 
tion for hitting the nail on the 
head, and for dealing out large 
slabs of refrigerated truth 
that often refuse to assimilate 
with acandidate’s opinions on 
the very important subject of 
himself. And so Underhill 
Parker is red in the face to 
the point of lobsteresqueness. 
All of which makes it im- 
possible for him to nest with 
himself, and with his political 
future, with any degree of 
solid comfort. Take him all 
in all, he is certainly a Terp- 
sichorean peach. 





AT THE SHORE. 


Corinne—‘‘ But does she know him well enough to marry him ?”’ 
BarBara—‘‘ Oh, yes. She looked up his name and address on the hotel-register. ' 


THE BLACK HAND of Democracy, as black as it is—and who will say 
that it is not blacker than black?—is many times blacker than it is 
painted. It is so black that a black cat would shine as a white dove against 
it. And its blackness is not the kind which, so to speak, yields and crum- 
bles before the persuasive eloquence of soap. And that is, perhaps, a good 
reason for its remaining what it is—the hand of the party which, out of 
respect for consistency and tradition, still frowns upon water and flatly re- 
fuses to have either internal or external relations with it. We should think 
that the black hand of Democracy and the red hand of anarchy might 
shake with a friendly grip, and by so doing cause all intelligent and impar- 
tial people to look upon and regard it as the most harmonious kind of a 
combination. The country has had a good dose of this spiked black hand 
through which nothing slips, and its ungracious shadow no longer disturbs 
the peace of mind even of superstitious people. Therefore let its shadow, 
cast by the search-light of Republicanism, dance and caper. No one is 
‘ alarmed to any great extent 
by its presence, and no one 
can be fooled into believing 
that it is anything more than 
a shadow of a hand that 
stands for the jumping-jack 
methods of slippery David 
of Wolfert’s Roost. No one 
can be fooled into believ- 
ing that Underhill Parker is 
anything more than a mere 
tool, double-edged for double 
dealing, in the grip of thie 
black hand that rocks the 
cradle of infamy, but does 
not rule the world of reason. 
That Underhill Parker is a 
menace to everything that 
savors of good government 
and industrial prosperity is a 
fact so well established in the 
minds of people who think 
and reason and bathe that it 
means that the country is 
safe for Roosevelt and Fair- 
banks. The black hand may 
clasp Underhill Parker with a 
mighty grip, and Underhill 
Parker may fondly fancy that, 
while in-the black hand which 
is the composite hand of the 
hands of his friends, he is 
something other than a com- 
mon tool. Be that as it may, 
his fearful and wonderful 
financial antics, and his long 
period of silence, rather puz- 
zle us to conclude, when we 
realize that money talks, 
whether or not he is, after all, 
a mere hush-money candi- 
date. Let us trust, however, 
that his pumpkin and potato 
crop may be more of a gilt- 
edged success than will the 
crop of votes for which the 
black hand is now industri- 
ously irrigating the unsavory 
Democratic field with barbed- 
wire rot-gut. 
























HOW THEY DO LOVE ONE ANOTHER! 


I never heard her play with any music.” 
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BeL_Lte—‘‘ Strange! 











JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 


DOROTHY TENNANT IN ‘‘ THE COLLEGE WIDOW. 


Upon the crowded avenue, 
As on you gayly flit, 

No one can grab those jewels rare— 
The diamonds of your wit. 

And they're the dainty sparklers which 
Will keep all folks elate, 

: And fill you with the laugh that makes 

A simian of fate. 


A REHABILITATED HEALER, 


IME was when the barber was not a mere 
manipulator of the brush and razor, but a 
chirurgeon, and the time has almost 
come again. History is repeating itself 
on a higher plane. 

Men who are in the know regard 
an up-to-date barber as a friend in need, 
and look upon his studio as a shelter in 
a time of storm. When a good fellow 
has been celebrating a birthday or a 
high rite of the mystic shrine, it is not 
to the family physician he tells his sor- 
rows, but to George the barber. When 
it comes to knitting up the raveled sleeve 
of care and smoothing down a frayed 
nervous system, the expert barber has 
the whole college of physicians and sur- 
geons cuticled from the start. 

One morning an actor who was 
“resting” and had sat up most of the 


CxHoLtty—‘“‘ Ouch!”’ 
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previous night with a sick 

friend, bulged through 

the door of a Broadway 

barber-shop and, catch- 

ing the appropriate pose, 

rumbled at the chief ex- 

pert, 

‘**Canst thou not minister to 
a mind diseased, 

Pluck from the memory a 
rooted sorrow, 


Raze out the written trou- 
bles of the brain?” 


“Sure, I can,” said 
George without batting 
an eyelid at this Macbeth 
gag. ‘What you need 
is to have your face man- 
icured, your brain mas- 
saged, and your sub- 
consciousness sham- 
pooed. We will begin 
with a hot towe: on the 
back of your neck, and 
when I have pushed in 
your whiskers I'll put 
you through the course, 
and have you wind up 
by inhaling a lavender 
cocktail.” : 

Twenty minutes 
later that young man 
was feeling like a man 
and a brother, and as he 
paid the fee he listened 
to the good advice re- 
garding the liquid part 
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THE DEAR LITTLE FELLOW! 





Wittie—‘‘I simply can’t practice my piano-lesson, mamma— it 
makes me too nervous.” 

MoTHER—‘‘ Well, what ave you going to do this afternoon ?”’ 

Wittie—‘*‘ Why—er—I’ve got to put in six hours’ practice with our 
‘drum-corps.’ "’ 


of his diet with the deference due to an 
authority. There is no question about 
w it—the barber is more than coming to 
EZ ES his own. He is not a mere chirurgeon, 
aiden but an alienist. 


A MENTAL ILLUSION. 
ow Parker says that he will win 
Against our leader, Teddy, 


It shows his treatment should begin 
By Mary B. G. Eddy. 


INFLUENCE OF EARLY SUR- 
ROUNDINGS. 
WE ARE listening to the new prima 
donna, 

“ Her voice has a great range,” we 
say. ‘ How did she obtain it ?” 

“It is rumored,” explains our friend, 
“that she used to be a cook.” 





Maup—“ Any man who would bite a lady is no gentleman!"’ 


AND IT WASN'T CHOLLY’S FAULT. 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Aha! Officer O’Toole asleep at the switch. He has 
had too many orange phosphates. A little scare will do him good.” 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Well, Antoinette, and how's the infant to-day? Not 
that I give a whoop, but just ‘ pour passer le temp,’ as we say in Paree.”’ 

Noran—‘‘ Shure, me name ’s not Antynet, ye shpalpeen! Go ‘long 
wid yez, ye bold divil thot yez ar-re!’’ 

OFFICER O’TOoLe (waking up)—‘‘ Howly Tammany! it’s ashlape Oi’ve 
bin, an’ thot hobo ’s taken me hat an’ coat, an’ he’s flur-rtin’ wid me 
Norah,”’ 




















5. 

Orricer O’Toote—‘“‘ Is thot so—is tho-o-ot so? Well, me b’y, yez 
fergot to take me revollerver wid de resht av me things. Now off wid thot 
coat, an’ quick about it! Me finger itches to pull th’ thrigger.”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ By Jove! that was careless of me. Why, you've only 
to ask, dear Mr. Policeman, and little Nat will do anything you say. I'll 
not only take the coat off, but I'll take myself off **—— 


NO. 41.—NERVY NAT AND THE SLEEPY COP. 
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a 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Wonder how long before he’ll miss his coat and hat? 
He’s so sound asleep I could have taken his beautiful mustache if | hadn’t 
one of my own. But his has such a vulgar curl to the ends, I'll let him 
keep it.’’ 
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4, 
OrFicER O’TooLte—‘‘ Phwat th’ divil do yez mane be takin’ me uni- 
form? Oi'll hov yez sint up fer foive years fer this!’’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Tut, tut! Back up, you Hibernian impostor! Your 
uniform? That’s a lovely joke. Another cackle from you and I'll’’—— 




















6 


OrFicerR O’TooLe—‘‘ No, begorry! yez’ll not take yersilf off. Oi'll 
be afther doin’ thot fer yez. An’ it’s an ould mug yez’ll be phin ye come 
out this toime!”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘I must say! wish | had accepted my friend Robinson's 
invitation to that week-end house-party on Long island.”’ 









PREPARATION. 


ie very much in earnest, 
And so I make things hum 
When with the shining drumstick 
I hammer on the drum. 


For now am I in practice 
To march along the street 
When round in scarlet eddies 
The leaves whirl down the street. 


My fancy paints each leaflet 
A ballot in its flight 

For Roosevelt and for Fairbanks 
While on the drum I smite. 


So listen to me banging 
For Roosevelt all the day, 
While all the happy people 
Shout loud, ‘‘ Hip, hip, hooray !” 





PROOF POSITIVE. 
Hawkins—* That pickpocket they caught is really a very intelli- 
gent fellow.” 
Sampson—* No doubt of it. He proved that by his ability to 
locate a lady's pocket.” 


A RAM-BLING REMARK. 


Pa Ram—‘‘ Remember, now, ! shall rather hear of you as being hard- 
headed than thick-skulled.”’ 
Son—“ Yes, pa; |’ll be careful about buttin’ in.’ 


’ 


a THE AUTO COP. 
WE n ¢¢ VES,” says the officer to the 
Uj Uf 7; L., —“s sergeant, holding to his 
BALLS S-= a. Ys prisoner, “I took this young man 
; into custody for speeding his auto 
too fast. He was riding through 
the park with a young lady, and 
was evidently paying more atten- 
tion to her than to his machine, 


Will, 
| 


MOoTHER (fo son, who has been given a piece of bologna)—‘‘ Well, Bobby, what do you say to the gentleman ?”’ 


Bossy—‘‘ Give us some more.”’ 


THE PREDIGESTED VOTE. 
GAIN the dizzy days approach 
When votes with keenest zeal are 
sought ; 
When Rep. and Dem. persuasive grow 
And silver tongues, well oiled, ex- 
hort. 
The foreign vote must captured be ; 
The labor vote ’s a vital thing ; 
The independent vote is prime ; 
But, ah! if either side could bring 
One vote still vaster into camp, 
And keep it e’er in happy moods, 
*Twould win with ease. And that’s 
the vote 
Of those who eat the breakfast- 
foods. 


What vote in all the blooming land 
Would quite compare with this in 
size? 
There’s not a one; and now suppose 
The predigested host should rise, 
Declare itself, affiliate 
With Reps. or Dems. and wield its 
pow’r? 
Zounds! what a civic monster! 
Zounds ! 
The ballot of the uncooked hour! 
These knights of push, of pull, of snap, 
Of shove and grit, and all their 
broods, 
; Would sweep things on election day 
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POLITE. 
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THE TURN OF THE TIDE. 





and did not seem to know that 
the auto was going twenty miles 


an hour.” 


‘« Sparking her, was he ?” asks 
the sergeant, opening the blotter. 

“That makes him a spark- 
arrester, doesn’t it ?” asks the pris- 
oner. 


QUALIFICATIONS. 


CHOICE of heroes now we have, 
As any one may see. 
One rests his fame ‘on San Juan hill 
And one on David B. 





SOME folks would best be fed 
with a long-handled spoon. 


And show the might of breakfast- Sue—‘ What a handsome umpire! 1 should like to throw a kiss at him.” 
PT foods. He—‘‘ Wait a while. After you see a few of his decisions you will feel like throwing a bat at him.” 








A GLIMPSE INTO THE 
FUTURE. 


7 scientists gathered ea- 


gerly about their corps of 
excavators. 

«We are about to unearth 
something of great value to 
history,” said the head of the 
party, ‘“‘and it is well that we 
all be here. I will ask you to 
keep strict watch on what 
turns up now for future gen- 
erations.” 

The workingmen picked 
up their electric spades once 
again. Taking out his radium 
lantern, Professor A. D. Four- 
thousand turned its rays upon 
the hole and signaled them to 
go ahead. The spades struck 
into a soft and fluffy substance, 
which was thrown out with 
ease. Presently the air was 
filled with the flaky bits, one 
of which the professor caught 
and examined carefully. Sur- 
reptitiously touching his tongue 
to it, he smiled a knowing 
smile. 

Suddenly one of the work- 
men brought to view a closely- 
bound block of faded paper, cut 
into strips an inch square. With 
trembling hands the scientists 
gathered it up and cut the worn 
ropes which surrounded it. 

«Coupons !” they exclaim- 


ed, reading the almost indecipherable lettering on them. 
The professor tossed his skull-hat into the air. 








THE GRAMMATICAL WAITER. 


‘Waiter, | find here in my soup a needle—a needle, sir!"’ 
‘‘That must be a misprint—that should be a noodle.”’ 


“The mystery of ages has been solved!” he cried. “Now we a year ago.” 





‘* Bullion’s country estate is costing him dearly. He keeps twenty servants and forty horses on it.’’ 
‘* But he might have gone in deeper—he might have tried to raise crops on it.”’ 
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BULLION’S SAVING GRACE. 
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““No; I'd lose too much on the repairs. You see, my income 
arises from a couple of auto repair-shops I was lucky enough to start 





know what terrible calamity 
occurred, burying the great 
American cities beneath tons 
and tons of this substance! 
The slips of paper are the last 
link in the chain, establishing 
beyond peradventure the fact I 
have so long claimed would be 
proven. It was no upheaval of 



































nature, no frightful volcanoes, 
that buried these great munic- 
ipalities under uncountable 
acres of dust. It was”—he 
paused to allow his words to 
have their full weight—«it 
was a deluge of breakfast-foods 
which put an end to the great 
nation !" 

By nine o'clock that night 
every inhabitant of the world 
knew of the great discovery, 
and the telowaves were carry- 
ing the news to the residents 


of Mars. JACK APPLETON, 


KNEW HIS BUSINESS. 
ssVES,” acknowledged the 
well-dressed man, ‘I 
have a very good income, but 
I do not feel able to keep an 
automobile.” 

‘But 1am sure I could in- 
terest you,” argued the dealer. 
‘‘“A man who has the money 
you are said to have surely 
ought to afford a good touring 
machine.” 
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IN THE COUNTRY. 


SMALL Boy—“ Mister, ma wants ter know if you'll please stop your auto in front of our house fer half an hour. 


She thinks th’ smell from your autermobeel may drive away th’ mosquitoes.”’ 


THE GREAT UNPUBLISHED. 
N THE precincts of the modern magazine—the magazine which 
caters, wholly or in part, to sure-enough culture in the community— 
nothing else perhaps is more certain of a welcome than is a complete 
set of unpublished letters. 

Unpublished letters, in the magazine meaning of the term, are the 
private epistles of a deceased celebrity whose achievements in literature, 
Wall street, poetry, or pig-iron make any words of his, however trivial, 
worth setting up. Usually, before publication, they are in the’careful 
custody of an old family acquaintance or trusted associate, and, except 
in rarest instances, they deal with such ponderous subjects as the 
celebrity's muscular rheumatism, his quarrel with Cleaver, the butcher, 
over the last month's bill, or with his principal reason for declining, 
somewhat tardily, a dinner invitation. 

Invariably, also, among unpublished letters, there is an exception- 
ally kind one written to ‘* My dear young friend,” in response to the 
young friend’s earnest plea for an autograph. The autograph attached 
and the letter mailed, the young friend logically became in later years 
the confidant, companion and 
stanch supporter of the celeb- 
rity in all the latter’s sayings 
and doings. Incidentally, 
through his intimate acquaint- 
ance with the famous one, he 
was able to acquire a hundred 
and three odd scraps of the 
celebrated handwriting, which 
doubtless would have been lost 
forever to the world had not a 
thorough inspection of the li- 
brary waste-basket at intervals 
prevented. 

It will be generally recog- 
nized that unpublished letters, 
notes, memoranda, etc., never 
get into print during the life- 
period of the man who wrote 
them. For this there is a good 
and sufficient reason. If by 
any slip they should get into 
print during the lifetime of the 
author some of the most de- 
lightful friendships between 
celebrities and recipients of 
unpublished letters would be 
rudely terminated. 

When a celebrity becomes 


‘the late,” however, and muddy half- 
tones of him appear simultaneously 
in a great many dailies, the literary 
quarantine is at once lifted and the 
private correspondence of the past, 
in the twinkling of an eye, is “ the 
unpublished letters” of the present, 
a card being placed in the window 
for the passing publisher. In a meas- 
ure, it is the same with unpublished 
poems, except that poems as a rule 
are found in old desks or hair-trunks 





accidentally, and seldom are exploit- 
ed by dear young friends, to whom 
they had been sent unsuspectingly. 
Celebrities of to-day, both in 
literature and in other fields, may 
see their duty clearly in the current 
demand for the unpublished. It is a 
duty via which posterity may be edi- 
fied and on all news-stands. If every 
poet and philosopher of prominence 
will devote, say, half an hour each 
week to writing and hiding, not too 
securely, a few odd lines of his stuff 
—stuff that he can’t sell—and if every 
other notable will dash off daily a 
duplicate of the letter he sends to the 
caterer about his daughter’s wed- 
ding, to his son at college, or to the 
factory superintendent at Newark, he 
will confer a lasting favor upon some 
one rejoicing in the freedom of his household, and furnish, beside, to 








some deserving, uplifting magazine of the future a leading lit’ry feature. 

For the published in these days shall pass away and be forgotten, 
but the unpublished, at twenty-five cents per word, shall not pass away 
till the time is mellow. ARTHUR H. FOLWELL. 


MORE GRASPING. 
HOUGH every dog may have his day, 
Quite modest it appears, 
The elephant and donkey both 
Desire to have four years. 


AN EXCEPTION TO THE RULE. 


¢¢ VOU can fool all of the people part of the time, and part of the 
people all of the time, but you can’t fool all the people all the 
time,” declares the street orator. 
“You can if you sell cantaloupes,” chuckles a man who is going 
toward the bank with the last installment of his summer receipts. 











SAY NOTHING, BUT—— 


Sworp-FisH—‘‘ What did you say when you found yourself trapped in that fish-pot?”’ 
Saw-FisH—“‘ Said nothing—just sawed.”’ 
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«Open your mouth a little wider, please,” 
said the dentist. 

« My friend,” replied the professor, «I 
can’t open my mouth any wider. But I 
can extend it vertically a little more, if 
you insist upon it.” For nothing jars the 
professor’s nerves worse than the use of 
slipshod English.— Chicago Tribune. 


Digestion’s greatest aid—Abbott’s Angostura 
Bitters. A ‘‘nip” before and after every meal 
gives appetite and helps digestion. Abbott's. 


It isn’t the thing you do or say, 
It’s all in the way you do or say it; 
\Vhat would the egg amount to, pray, 
If the hen got up on the perch to lay it? 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


«Do you think that elections are as 
honest as they used to be?” 

“No,” answered Senator Sorghum. “I 
can't say Ido. A lot of people get paid 
for votes nowadays and then don’t deliver 
the goods.”"— Washington Star. 


The Sohmer Piano is the prime favorite for 
irtists for both concert and private use. 


« A rich man’s money won’t get him 
into heaven.” 

«No; but if it were not for their money 
alot of them would be fired out of church.” 
—Cleveland Leader. 


“Do you think that music is of any 
practical benefit in life ?” 

“Well,” answered Miss Cayenne, 
«judging from the photographs of eminent 
violinists, it must keep the hair from fall- 
ing out.”"— Washington Star. 





Systematic Shampooing with | 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


means healthy hair and scalp and 
prevents premature baldness 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York, 





“LT can’t tell whether I'll get any vaca- 
tion this summer. I’ve been figuring on 
a railroad accident lately.” 

“You mean you figured ‘in’ a railroad 
accident ?” 

“No, ‘on.’ I’ve been figuring on that 
railroad stock of mine paying a dividend.” 
—Philadelphia Press. 








40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each 
A. SANTAELLA & ©0., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 


Didactic mamma—* Now, then, Char- 
lie, don’t you admire my new silk dress ?” 
_ Charlie (with emphasis)—* Yes, mam- 
ma.” 

Didactic mamma—“ And, Charlie, all 
the silk is provided for us by a poor 
worm.” 

Charlie—“ Do you mean dad ?”—Chi- 
cago Fost. 





HUMOROUS WORK AND GREAT PRESIDENT MAKER 


“FOR PEOPLE WHO LAUGH” 


About which letters, sometimes hundreds daily, have, for 
months, been sent broadcast. Money orders now, from all 
directions, are coming for it. As powerful, is this work of 
mighty humor, and principle, in determining how the 
office of President shall be filled, as all else. Actual cause 
of the selection of the St. Louis nominee, but it does not 
propose toelect him. Single copies, cloth bound, sent for 

.O. for $1.00. To agents, $7 per doz. Paper covered 50c. per 
copy, by Adair Weicker, 214 Pine St., San Francisco, Cal. 





“He's quite bald, I understand.” 
“Almost. He has just two wisps of 
hair left.” 

‘“‘ Indeed ?” 

‘Yes, and he calls one ‘the fool’ and 
the other ‘his money.’ "—Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


BUILDING FOOD 
TO BRING THE BABIES AROUND. 


When a little human machine (or a 
large one) goes wrong nothing is so im- 
portant as the selection of food which will 
always bring it around again. 

«« My little baby boy, fifteen months old, 
had pneumonia, then came brain tever, 
and no sooner had he got over these than 
he began to cut teeth, and, being so weak, 
he was frequently thrown into convul- 
sions,” says a Colorado mother. 

«I decided a change might help, so took 

him to Kansas City for a visit. When we 
got there he was so very weak when he 
would cry, he would sink away and seemed 
like he would die. 
«“When I reached my sister's home she 
said immediately that we must feed him 
Grape-Nuts ; and although I had never 
used the food, we got some, and for a few 
days gave him just the juice of Grape- 
Nuts and milk. He gotstronger so quickly 
we were soon feeding him the Grape- 
Nuts itself, and in a wonderfully short time 
he fattened right up and became strong 
and well. 

“That showed me something worth 
knowing, and when, later on, my girl came 
I raised her on Grape-Nuts, and she is a 
strong healthy baby and has been. You 
will see from the little photograph I send 
you what a strong, chubby youngster the 
boy is now, but he didn’t look anything 
like that before we found this nourishing 
food. Grape-Nuts nourished him back 
to strength when he was so weak he 
couldn’t keep any other food on his stom- 
ach.” Name given by Postum Co., Bat- 
tle Creek, Mich. 

All children can be built to a more 
sturdy and healthy condition upon Grape- 
Nuts and cream. The food contains the 
elements nature demands from which to 
make the soft gray filling in the nerve 
centres and brain. A well-fed brain and 
strong, sturdy nerves absolutely insure a 
healthy body. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, ‘‘ The Road to Wellville.” 





THE “SOHMER”? HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 
5th Ave., cor 22d St. 





Only salesroom 
in Greater New 
York. 








Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 


“De man dat’s allus lookin’ foh trou- 
ble,” said Uncle Eben, “is generally 
mighty willin’ to turn it over to some one 
else when he runs across it.”— Washing- 
ton Star. 


Mrs. Senator Stuck —* Who's that 
quiet lady in gray whom nobody pays the 
slightest attention to ?” 

Mrs. Senator Upp—«Why, I really 
don’t know, but I presume she is the vice- 
president's wife."—Houston Chronicle. 


“And what are you going to do when 
you ’re a man ?” asked the visitor. 

“I’ve been thinking,” replied the bright 
boy, “of starting an elephant farm in 
Virginia.” 

« An elephant farm ?” 

“Certainly. Why not? They raise 
peanuts there.” —Philadelphia Press. 





A Long drink 

A Steady drink 

An Altogether drink 
An Everywhere drink 








Your wife is improving with her bak- 
ing, isn’t she ?” 

“Oh, yes.” 

“Her cakes and pies now are good 
enough to eat, eh ?” 

“Oh, no; but she’s getting so she can 
make them look good enough to eat.”—~ 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


“Mother thinks you'll make me a good 
wife,” said the girl’s intended. 

“Indeed ?” replied the girl with the 
determined jaw. ‘ You tell your mother 
I'll make you a good husband.”—Phila- 
delphia Ledger. 


MABEL. A 
; HAVANA CIGARS : 
ARE THE peprecrion oF GLEN? 





A 





Made in nine sizes from the finest tobacco 
Try the FAMABELLA, “ Puritanos” size, 
Ten Cent Straight 
“Conchas” size, three for twenty-five cents 
If not on sale in your city, we'll supply you direct 


The names of the Presidents and their Cabinete, 
from Washington to Roosevelt up-to-date, are 
contained in a beautifully illustrated booklet that 
we will send you FREE, on request. 


The Independence Oo., Dept. “F,” Detroit, Mich, 














Debtors know how interest consumes 
them. Wise men know how interest 
works for them. One of the best illustra- 
tions of the latter is an investment policy 


in the 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 


g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 
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Visit THE PRUDENTIAL’S Exhibit, Palace of Education, World’s 


SEND THIS COUPON. oN 


Fair, St. Louis, 









Morning, Noon and Night Fast Trains to The West—Via NEW YORK CENTRAL. 





For Family Use 


In case of sudden emergency 
wherein a stimulant is most 
needed, 





Baltimore 


Rye 


is unexcelled be- 
cause of its qual- 
ity, age, purity. 
This is why phy- 
sicians prescribe 
it. 


It is particularly 
BAUTI MO RE Rye recommended to 
Trea n §4«owomen because 
ALTIMORE of its age and ex- 
cellence. 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














“The man who is anxious to see his 


Mame in print is usually the worst sort of 


a chump.” 

“Not always. Sometimes he may be 
the best sort of a wise man. He may be 
an advertiser.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 








“What's de reason you're so ‘fraid o’ 
travelin’ in de mountains dis summer ?” 
asked Meandering Mike. 

“I jes’ foun’ somet’in’ out,” answered 
Plodding Pete. ‘ De air up dere is liable 
to be so rarefied dat it’s twice as much 
work to breathe as it is furder down,”— 
Washington Post. 

“ A judge will sit on his bench all day 
and say, fitty times, ‘You are discharged,’” 
remarked the observer of events and 
things’; «« but when he goes home and his 
wife requests him to go into the kitchen 


|and repeat those words to the cook he’s 
|ready for the woods.”— Yonkers States- 
| man, 


~ Artist—« Have you taken my picture 
to the exhibition ?” 

Porter—* Yes, sir ; it seemed to please 
the gentlemen very much.” 

Artist—* What did they say ?” 

Porter—* Oh, they didn’t say nothing, 
but they laughed that ’earty.”— Glasgow 
Evening Times. 


Tired brain and nervous tension relax under 
the potent action of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. 
Label on bottle tells Abbott’s. 





“The difference between a woman and 
a glass,” said the funny fellow, “is that 
the glass reflects without speaking, while 
a woman speaks without reflecting.” 

«And the difference between you and 
a glass,” said the sharp girl, “is that 
the glass is polished."—Philadelphia In- 
guirer. 








Citizen—** Show me some tan shoes, 
please.” 

Facetious clerk —** Omelet, mustard, 
or sunburst ?”—Cincinnati Commercial 
Tribune. 





No man feels at ease while carrying a 
bundle on the street that his wife tied up. 
~—Chicago News. 








Accurate 





Jasper's 





There's Wor News caeeaies 





Money 


a. From the 
Leslie's 
Weekly 











Our Own 
Correspondent | 
on the Field price... 


will make and 
save money 
and alone are 
worth ten 
times the 
subscription 


Far East 











Topics of the Times Fully Illustrated 


LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY 


$4 PER YEAR 
$1 FOR 3 MONTHS 


225 FOURTH AVE. 
NEW YORK 


THE OLDEST AND BEST 
FEARLESS AND PROGRESSIVE 


Write for Extraordinary Offer to New Subscribers 





| 
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WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 
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A “FELT” SLIPPER. 











A Great Advertising Proposition... 


THE CAMPAIGN JUDGE 
PUBLISHED OCTOBER 15TH 


Four years ago 130,000 
extra copies were sold 


Advertise in It 
jason + “neue 
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9 | The proprietor of a hotel in Canada ad- 

SUR BRU GS e | sana ae in his hotel the towels are 
| changed twice a week and the bed-cloth- 

|ing once a week. A Philadelphian who 

| recently stopped at the hotel with his wife 

was dissatisfied with the accommodation 


MiXxTU ee E. and complained to the proprietor, where- 


upon the following conversation took 


“One need only to put his place: | 
| Proprietor— You are a gentleman in 


head in at my door to realize | easy circumstances, I take it, and have a 
| good home of your own, where you have 


that tobaccos are of two kinds, | every comfort and convenience according 
to your liking ?” 
the Arcadia and others.” Guest—« That is true, sir.” 
Proprietor — ‘*You desired a change 
My Lady Nicotine. and you came here.” 

Guest—* Yes, sir.” 

Proprietor— Well, you got what you 
wanted, didn’t you?” — Philadelphia 


“SHOTS” ||? 


FREE 


A handsome, illus She— How is it that widows generally 
trated booklet, con- || Manage to marry again ? 
taining some points He—“ Because the only men who 


of view and terse — 
erunmente ta fever could tell tales of them are dead.”—Adly 


of self-protection and Sloper. 


Iver Johnson Friend—* Say, Brief, how did you ac- 
Safety Automatic Revolvers quire that proud, haughty air that you 
Send for it to-day—it’s worth having. always spring on the jury ! 


, Lawyer—* Oh, I got all the fine points 
Iver Joh Arms & Cycle Works, ; 8 “ah 
Ena El trem the office-boy.”— Chicago News. 
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ZIM’S QUARTERLY 
ae 


DRAWINGS ALL BY “ZIM” 
..A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS... 


& 


The most unique 
collection of 


FUN, 
WIT and 
HUMOR 


offered the public 
in recent years 


& 


NOW READY AT ALL NEWS-STANDS 
25 Cents Postpaid .") Order It To-Day 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, - - - - NEW YORK 
























‘¢ The groves were God’s first temples.” 


SEPTEMBER 
IN THE 
ADIRONDACKS 











No finer place in September can be found 
than the Adirondacks. The air is cool and 
bracing, the fishing fine, the scenery beautiful, 
and they can be reached in a night from Bos- 
ton, New York or Niagara Falls. All parts 
of the Adirondacks are reached by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


A copy of No. 20 of the ‘‘Four-Track Series,” ‘‘The Adiron- 
dacks and How to Reach Them,’’ will be sent free, upon receipt 
of a two-cent stamp, by George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, New York Central R. R., Grand Central Station, New York. 























FOR THE CAMPAIGN 
THE 


CAMPAIGN JUDGE 


FOR $1.25 








It preaches Republicanism as no other periodical 
does, through forceful and timely cartoons, so that 
even those who cannot read may understand. 


It is the laughter-producing friend 
of everybody, and has dispelled more 
gloom than has any other publication. 


If you are in favor of Republican supremacy, 
see that the CAMPAIGN JUDGE iis circulated 
wherever there are doubtful voters. Send $1.25 
for the best three months of the campaign. 








JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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HOW HE WORKED IT. 
Epirx—‘‘ What is your system for playing the races ?’’ 
JERROLD—‘‘ Oh, | tell all my friends what horse to bet on; then, 
. they seem to think my advice is worth taking, | bet on some other 
orse.”’ 














CANADA 





NOlvana 








EVERY STATE 








There may be many people—or, in fact, in other 
countries, too—who have never heard of your goods. 
Through “ Judge” columns they can be reached, and if 
you make a good argument they will have faith in your 
advertisement and like your goods. 


SELECT A GOOD MEDIUM AND STICK TO IT 


A good medium is the best and most faithful agent you can have. 
It works while others sleep. 


S man, ne ws: toed — in a good mood is more liable to read your 
advertisement than those who are not. The ‘‘ JUDGE ’’ puts them in a 
good humor, and when they read your advertisement they remember it. 


ENOUGH SAID. 








STRIPPING THE DAISY. 
She pulled the daisy bit by bit 
The question great to settle, 
« He loves me,” and ‘“ He loves me not,” 
She counted every petal. 


Which way it went I do not know ; 
She did not make complaining. 
Perhaps it was because she saw 
A pile of gold remaining. 
—New York Times. 


“Yes,” said the clerk at the Skinnem 
house ; ‘‘ we have eighteen hundred serv- 
ants,” 

“Well,” said the departing guest, “I 
must have overlooked four or five. I’m 
quite sure I haven't tipped that many.”— 
Pittsburg Post. 


“Hello!” cried the policeman ; “ read- 
ing a paper, eh? I thought you were a 
blind man ?” 

‘‘So I am during business hours,” the 
blind beggar replied ; “ but I’m off duty 
now. —Philadelphia Press. 





Young wife—* Henry, I made that pie 
myself from the recipe that has been in 
the family fifty years or more. Does it re- 
mind you of old times ?” 

Young husband (tasting it) —*“ Yes, 
dear. It reminds me, somehow, of the 
times when I was a boy and could eat any. 
thing.”—Chicago Tribune. 


Percy— Young Rapidgait had hard 
luck. He was disinherited recently.” 

Harold—“ Cut off without a dollar, 
eh ?” 

Fercy—* No; his mother did the dis- 
inheriting. He was cut off with ninety- 
eight cents."—/Pittsburg Post. 


Young Sorreltop— Then you utterly 
cast me off, Esmeralda ?” ; 

Miss Esmeralda (with great gentle- 
ness)—‘* Why, no, Sylvester ; but—but it 
would be so silly for a girl to say yes the 
first time. If—if you are of the same mind 
you might ask me again some day, you 
know.”— Chicago Tribune. 








other nations becoming involved ? 
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Sent on Seven Days’ Approval trations, We 


The Asiatic Crisis 


One of the greatest struggles in history opens with the Russo-Japanese war. Its outcome 
may change the entire map of Asia, and perhaps Europe. What likelihood is there of 





atrocities, says in the New York Heraéd: 
“Look up the history of the Crimean War and find how long Russia 
fought land, France, Turkey and Sardinia combined, to 
’s Army can stand up against Japan.” 


Ridpath’s History 


find how 


of the World 


“The only World’s History that reads like a story- 
book, yet is recognized as a standard authority,” 


is a necessity at all times, and doubly so now 


Il inches Tall, 8 Inches 
Wide, 2%4 Inches Thick, 
6,800 Pages, 4,000 Illus- 


eight 62 Lbs., 
Occupy 21 Ins. Shelf Room 








te anyone outside the book trad 


covers torn off, and on monthly payments. 


eent, and thousands more, as a standar 
est historical reference work in 


Send for the free 


tertain W. need it, and HOW 

secure ung of the slighty ~-Lt—H44 atmuch 

less than the su’ ption price. 

errili & Baker, Publishers, 
Il East 16th Street, New York 








GREAT NEWSPAPERS AND PERIODICALS WILL SPEND HUNDREDS 
OF THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS to give you the latest news of battles and movements 
of the armies ana navies. To appreciate what the great struggle means you should go further 
back than the newspapers and magazines will take you. Read the records of the nations. You 
can’t understand the news of the war unless you’re reasonably familiar with the history and 
development of these countries. Nowhere can you find everything you want to know so 
succinctly and interestingly told as in Ridpath’s History of the Work 


A SAVING OF FIFTY PER CENT. 


In cleaning up our stock we find a few slightiy “ rubbed” and mismatched 
sets—no torn or soiled pages. The difference would scarcely be noticeable 


ie. Rath 
we dispose of them at what they would be worth toe us with th 


If you’d like to possess the only world’s Dinter that reads like a 
- et as 


book— is recognized by such men as Willi MecKinl 
Harrison, Grover Cleveland, Dr. Ree mg Bishop Vin.” 
d authority and the great- 
. 
book TO-DAY 
That specimen book will tell all about the hist. 
HOW tt came to be written, H O W it will interest and, 
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MERRILL 
er than rebind such a small lot & BAKE 
e 9 & 11 E. 16th &t., 
New York. 


Without cost to me please send 
the RIDPATH Sample page 
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Trimble Whiskey 


‘““The best of all.” 



















Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 


L & 
8&) New York, 
ESTABLISHED 1793.) # 





Waggs—* | had no idea you were such 
a gallant old chap.” 

Naggs—* What do you mean ?” 

Waggs—* 1 saw you give up your seat 
in a crowded car to a homely woman last 
night.” 

Naggs—* Oh, that wasn’t gallantry; it 
was a case of self-defense. Rather than 





have her stand on my feet I preferred to 


stand on them myself.”— Chicago News. 


“Sellers must be getting more than 
twenty dollars a week,” said one sales- 
man, referring to another. 

‘Why do you think so?” asked the 
floor-walker. 

‘«« Because I told him I was getting that 
much now and he seemed actually glad to 
hear it."—Philadelphia Press. 





| ‘Come on, now,” cautioned the police- 
;man, * or I'll use my club on you.” 

‘““You leave me go,” snarled the man, 
«or Til use my club on you. I’m presi- 
ident of the ’steenth ward 


| Leader. 





Substitutes for 
Williams’ Shav- 
ing Soap are dan- 
oerous. Beware 
of them! 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Tablets sold every; 
where. The J.B. Williams Co,, Glastonbury, Conn, 
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BORATED. 
TALCUM 











. weal lightful after Shaving. Sold everywhere, or 
ailed on receipt of 25¢c, Get Mennen’s (the original). Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark, N.J. 
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Mother (severely)—** How many straw- 
berries have you eaten out of this basket, 
Violet ?” 

Violet-—* Only two. One to see how it 
tasted, and the other to take the taste out 
of my mouth.”—New York Times. 
RECOMMENDED BY PHYSICIANS AND 

CONNOISSEURS 


COOK'S 
({T\MPAGN 





Tin teu 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 








Don’t be too anxious to get a hus- 
and,” said the wise matron, ‘ Don’t go 
around hunting for one.” 

“Think I should just sit down and wait 
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A “CHRISTIAN' WORKER, 


Democratic | 
club, and your job won’t be worth any- | 
thing if we get after you.”— Cleveland | 








The Truth 


Can be told about 


Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 








There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. Itis PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact perfec- 
tion tor healthtulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“Of the six Amerie 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
the only one that 
received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


| PLEASANT VALLEY 
} WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Sold by respectable wine 
. dealers everywhere, 


Lok Tile 


—W_EXTRA DRY 











“But have you any expectations, young 
man ?” 

“Of course I have. Three rich girls 
| want to marry me, but I’m going to give 
|your girl the first chance.” _Chveland 
Plain Dealer. 








THE 
GREATAMERICAN 


SPECIAL 


IN a SAMPLE ORDER 
@ of *5.00 and up- 
= wards of Teas, Cof- 


fees, Spices, Extracts and 
Baking Powder, we will 
allow you 20 per cent. 
off and pay all express 
charges, 80 that you may 
thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods, This is a 
chance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 
Good Roasted COFFEES, chance to purchase our 
12, 15, 15 and 2c. a tb. | goods at less than cost. 
For full particulars and prompt attention, address, 


MR. COOK, cre ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA C0. 


81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 


ComMPANY 





We are selling the BREST 
NEW ChoP 


5O0c. TEAS 


in the U.S, 
Oolong, Eng. Brenkfast, Gune 
powder, Souchong, Congou 
Mixed, Japan, Young Hyson, 
Imperial, Ceylon. 
Good Volo . Mixed and 
Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 20¢. Ib, 








We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 











ne, eh ?” replied the maiden. 

“Yes; for you'll sit up and wait for 
one often enough after you’ve got him.” 
itladelphia Ledger. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Non, 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch W areliouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
ROM EIKE’S Press gutting Bureau wil 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every new spaper and periodical of importance in the 


United States and Europe is searched. 
Ion notices. 





‘erms, $5.00 for 
Henry Rometkg, 33 Union Square, 


and Liquor — omseas ini a? 

to 20 days. No pa 

Write oa. 3. L. CISTEPHENS Co, 9 
Ohio. 


Dept. I 2, 


















Everybod 
stimulant, 


whiskey—for beverage, stimulant or other medicinal use. 


leading dealers every where. 


who knows, knows that good whiskey is the best 
verybody who knows “I. W. Harper,” knows the best 


Sold by 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO,, Louisville, Ky. 








PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
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You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGE when answering advertisements. 
| 








|Popular 
Reading 








Fun tor the Hitlions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 
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WORSE AND WORSE. 


PackeD PRENDERGAST—‘‘ Go on up; de dog is muzzled.” 
Stewep Ritey—‘‘ Yes; but de lady uv de house ain’t.”” 
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Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Ptg Co.NewYork 


COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 
THE WAY TO PROVE AN ALIBI. 
On de night dat chick wuz stole | went ter bed at half-past seben."” 


Ase Jackson (under arrest for stealing chickens)—‘‘ Oh, | kin prove an alibi all right. 
Ase’s LAWYER—‘* Can you swear to your husband's statement, Mrs. Jackson ?”’ 
He sho'ly did go ter bed at half-past seben. An’ he left instructions dat | wuz ter wake him up at midnight ef de night wuz 


Ase’s wire—*‘‘! suttinly kin. 
dark an’ cloudy.”’ 


“| 
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